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THE RATCATCHER’S DAUGHTER. 
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Now, rich and poor, both far and near, 

In matrimony sought her; 

But at friends and foes she turn’d up her nose. 

Did the putty little ratcatcher’s daughter. 

For there was a man, sold lily-\ite sand. 

In Cupid’s net had caught her; 

And right over head and ears in love 
Vent the putty little ratcatcher’s daughter! 

Doodle dee, &c. 
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Now ratcatcher’s daughter so ran in his ’ead, 
He couldn’t tell vat he vas arter. 

So, instead of crying, "D’ye vant any sand.” 
He cried , "D’ye vant any ratcatcher’s darter.” 
His donkey cock’d his ears and laughed, 

\ And coulfln’tdhink vat he vas arter, 

A en he heard his lily-\ite sandman cry, 

“D'ye vant any ratcatcher’s darter.” 

Doodle dee, &c. 
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Now lily-vite sand so ran in her ’ead, 

As she vent along the Strand, oh! 

She forgot as she’d got sprats on her ’ead, 

And cried, "D’ye vant any lily-vite saml, oli!” 

The folks, amaz’d, all thought her craz’d, 

1“ 

As she vent along the Strand, oh! 

To see a gal vith sprats on her ’ead 
Cry, "D’ye vant any lily-vite sand, oh! ’ 
Doodle flee, <tc. 
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Lily-vite Sand ’e ’eard the news, 
His eyes ran down vith vater 
Said ’e,“[n love I’ll constant prove; 

\nd l)low me if I’ll live lon^ arter.” 

So he cut ’is throat vith a pane of irlass, 
And stabbed ’is donkey arter! 

So ’ere is an end of Lily-vite Sand, 
Donkey and the ratcatcher’s dauf^hter! 
Doodle dee, &c. 


The nei^fhbous all, both jj^reat and small. 
They flocked unto ’er berreinj 
And vept that a j^al who’d cried out sprats. 
Should he dead as any herrein.’ 

The Corioner’s Inquest on her sot. 

At the sign of the Jack i’ the Vater, 

To find what made life’s sand run out 
Of the putty little ratcatcher’s daughter! 

Doole dee, &c. 


The werdict was that too much vet 
This ])ooi young \oman died on; 

For she made an ’ole in the Riviere Thames, 
Aot the penny steamers ride on! 

Twas a haccident they ;ill agreed, 

And nultinklike self-slaughter; 

So not guiltee o’ fell in the sea, 

They brou{;htin the ratcatcher’s daughter! 
Itoodle dee, &c. 


7S;y4 




